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Along the pussy willow bank 
So watchfully I stepped 

I did not wake the violets 
That in the ground still slept. 


And as I walked I heard a sound, 
A piping clear yet low; 

It seemed to fill the willow fringe, 
It seemed to come and go. 


I listened closely, watched alert, 
I searched the willows through, 
To see if I could find the one 
Who that strange whistle blew. 
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And then I saw a tiny form 
That flitted here and there; 

It wore a cloak of palest green, 
A red plume in its hair. 


As lightly as a gleam of sun 
That elfin figure ran; 

It puffed its little cheeks to blow 
Its tiny pipe of Pan. 


: I followed fast as I could go, 
i That I might better see; 
eG No matter how I hurried on, 
It kept ahead of me. 


: 
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A bluejay laughed with mocking voice; 
His manner plainly said: 

“Why don't you try to catch the sun 
That's shining overhead?” 


The south wind teased in gentle tone: 


“I think it would be wise 
To wait behind a rock or bank, 


And take it by surprise.” 


The willows then joined in the mirth; 
They asked in murmured scoff: 
“Now why not run the other way, 


And head the piper off?" 


I would not listen to a word 
That any had to say, 

But when they urged me not to try, 
I still pursued my way. 


4 


| 
Wt \ 
> 


3 


The little figure onward sped, 
It flashed by rock and stream; 
Such was its sprightly loveliness 
It might have been a dream. 


A glint of green, a dart of red, 
saucy, smiling face, 
Its manner plainly challenged me 
To strike my swiftest pace. 


It darted back of mossy stumps, 
It leaped from knoll to dell, 

And all the time its whistle blew 
In soft or louder swell. 


At last I cried: “What is your name, 
You lively, tricksy thing?” 

It blew this answer back to me: 
“TI am the Fairy Spring.” 
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Once there was a boy named Bobby who lived with his father and 
his mother near a beautiful big wood. 

Occasionally his father took him into the wood to see the squirrels 
and the birds, or to see whether they might discover a fox or a rabbit. 
Sometimes the rabbits jumped out quickly from some unexpected spot, 
as much as to say: “I surprised you this time.” Sometimes Bobby and 
his father followed a rabbit track until Mr. Rabbit was surprised while 
taking a nap. 

At times it was a wood thrush that they surprised, and again the 
thrush would begin singing over their heads just as if he were trilling: 
“T found you this time.” Thus Bobby played at hide and seek and 
learned to know many of the names and the habits of the birds and 
the animals and the flowers that had their homes in the wood. 

Bobby knew that there were fairies and brownies in the wood, 
too, because when he was quite still and waited he could feel them 
around him, and sometimes he saw them. 

Once a brownie marched across the path right in front of Bobby, 
carrying an armful of little sticks, all cut even and laid straight. This 
reminded Bobby that he had failed to carry in the wood to fill the 
wood box for Mother before he started to frolic with his wood friends. 
He went immediately to pile the wood box high, although it was almost 
dark. But the nicest part of the work was that the brownie seemed 
to be just disappearing into the woodpile every time Bobby came out for 
an armful. When Bobby went to the place where the brownie had 
disappeared, he found the nicest sticks laid so that he could pick them 
up easily. He thanked the brownie right out loud for his help, because 
he knew that the brownie must be close by, listening. 

When he told his mother about the brownie, she said: “Yes, 
that’s just the way your happy, thank ful thoughts call the good brownies 
and the good fairies to help you. They attract each other because they 
are very much alike.” 

“Do they always follow me?” Bobby asked. 

“Yes, they always follow boys and girls and help them when boys 
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and girls want them and, by being happy, let them know that they 
want them.” 

Then Bobby asked: “Where do they go when I am not happy >” 

“They do not go anywhere; they are with you, but you cannot 
see them and they cannot help you.” 

“Mother, I do wish I could see more of them,” he said. 

“*Y ou can see all you wish to see; anybody can,” Mother replied. 

“Tell me where they are, Mother.” 

“Right here, everywhere, but unless you are still you cannot 
hear them or see them,” she explained. 

Bobby sat on the floor for some time, looking at his shoes over in 
the corner, and then asked: 

““Mother, are there shoe brownies >” 

“Yes, of course. Why do you ask?” 

““Well, one seemed to hop out of my right shoe and say, ‘I'll go 
with you and help you all day,’ and one peeped over the side of my left 
shoe, winked and said: ‘If you leave your shoes here tonight I will 
help you find them in the morning.” Of course I know that if I pay 
attention to where I leave them I'll know where they are. He must 
have been joking me, as Daddy does.” 

“Tt seems to me that your brownies are quite like your thoughts,” 
observed Mother. “Are the brownies real, Bobby >” 

““Why, yes,” answered Bobby, “they are real to me.” 

“They are real; they are like your thoughts that are real, be- 
cause good thoughts are God thinking in you.” 

“T think I understand, Mother,” said Bobby. 

“What does it mean to understand, Bobby >” Mother asked. 

“Understand,” repeated Bobby; “‘stand under,” he said, just 
for fun, and then went on: “Why, Mother, understanding is something 
firm to depend on. ‘The foundation of the house stands under the 
house. When I understand what you want of me I know just what 
to do; I have something firm to begin with. It does seem so, doesn’t it?” 

““What do you really stand on, Bobby >” 

““My shoes, when I have them on,” he answered, wondering what 
Mother was meaning by asking such questions, for Mother knew that 
he always stood on his shoes firm and straight. 

““Can you think of the name of the shoe brownies >”’ Mother asked 
as she slipped away to put little Sister to bed. Bobby thought and 
thought and thought. Finally he said to himself, “Well, I ought to 
be able to tell that,”’ and just then one of the brownies winked at him 


from behind his shoe. 


(To be continued) 
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PEGGY ANNE AND THE JAPANESE MAIDEN 


“Oh, dear,” wailed Peggy Anne; “‘must I study that horrid old 
geography tonight, Mother? I got such a jolly book from the library, 
all about a little girl who went away to boarding school. I’d much 
rather read it. I can get my geography lesson sometime tomorrow. 
Please; I can get it at recess or—well, I’ll do it sometime.” 

“Why, Peggy Anne! Of course, you must study your lesson; 
then after you have finished it, you may read, if it isn’t bedtime by then. 
And what did I tell you about getting books to read in the middle of the 
week >” 

“T know, Mother, and I should not have done it, but this was 
rather an extra special book and I was afraid some one else might 
get it. Well, I suppose I might as well begin studying.”” With that, 
Peggy Anne trudged slowly upstairs to her room, opened her geog- 
raphy, and began her lesson. After a few moments she put her book 
down. 

“Oh, dear,” she sighed, “who cares about Japan, anyway? I’m 
sure | think it’s the most stupid country that I ever read about. I 
don’ 

“T do not think that a nice way to talk about my country, if 
you will pardon me,” said a soft little voice close to Peggy Anne’s ear. 
“‘But perhaps you do not understand, and I should like to have a talk 
with you. Miss Peggy Anne, do—” 

““Why, I do believe some one is talking. I don’t see any one, 
but I heard a voice, that’s certain. I wonder where it is?” Peggy 
Anne looked all about her. 


“Don’t you even know where I am? Why, I am here on the 
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left-hand corner of your book. At present, I am only a moth, but 
if you watch closely you will see me change into a little Japanese girl. 
You did not seem to be very enthusiastic about my country, so I thought 
I would stop and tell you about it. My name is Cherry Blossom. I 
happened to be on my way to see my uncle, the Japanese ambassador 
in Washington, but a short delay will not matter. Now, what do you 
want to know about Japan, or more properly speaking, what do you 
think would interest you the most >?” 

“Oh, I don’t know,” said Peggy Anne indifferently ; “you might 
as well tell me what the Japanese people wear.” 

“T will do that, thank you; but wait until I change into my right 
shape. I am not really a moth, as you will see.” 

“Oh,” gasped Peggy Anne, as she saw the moth before her be- 
come the daintiest little Japanese maiden one could imagine. “‘I didn’t 
know you were a little girl. What a beautiful kimono.” 
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1 am here on the left-hand book.” 
“T see that you know what my native dress is called. Perhaps 
you have one.” 


“T have, but not nearly so nice as that. Yours has lovely colors.” 
“Tt is pretty, isn’t it? My mother gave it to me on my nine-ten 


birthday.” 
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“Your what?” 

“My nine-ten birthday,” repeated the little Japanese maiden. 
““Y ou see, in Japan we say that we are a year old the day we are born, 
which would make us a year older than children who were born in other 
countries the same day. But let me tell you about my dress. I certainly 
am glad that I am a little girl, for if I were older I should have to wear 
less brilliant colors, and if I were very old my kimono would be very 
somber indeed. And if I were poor I should have to wear calico. 

“See my obi—perhaps you would call it a sash. My obi was 
given to me when my brother was married. In Japan it is the custom 
for the bride’s family to give an obi to each of the ladies in the family 
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“My name is Cherry Blossom.” 


of the groom. I am not really a grown-up lady, but they gave me one 
anyway—because they like me, it may be.” 

“T suppose, as you're rich, your brother gave his fiancée some 
beautiful jewelry when he and she were married.” 

“Only a ring, and a pin for her obi. In Japan we do not wear 
very many ornaments; but what he gave her was splendid. 

“Are not my sleeves huge? See how long the pendant sleeves are. 
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When I grow up I shall have to wear them very short, and the older I 
grow the shorter I shall have to wear them. There are many other 
things that I could tell you about our dress, but as I am in a hurry, I 
would better leave that and tell you about the doll festival that they 
have each year for the little girls. ‘That is great fun. 

““That most lovely of all days occurs on the third day of the third 
month, and on that day we all take our dolls out and have a gay time. 
Several days before the great event, dolls are placed on display in the 
shop windows. Our dolls are not at all like yours. While your dolls 
look just like anybody—nearly always little girls—ours are made 
to represent great personages such as the mikado and his wife, old Kioto 
nobles, counts, and, also, minstrels and personages in Japanese myth- 
ology and history. We are given household things, too, so that al- 
together it is a very happy time for the Japanese girls. We are ex- 
pected to take great care of our dolls so that they may be handed down 
from one generation to the next. In my collection I have one doll that 
belonged to my honorable grandmother. 

“The boys have their day, too, which is the fifth day of the fifth 
month. Of course their dolls are not like ours; they are made to 
represent heroes and warriors. 

“But I must not stop to tell you any more, since I wish to reach my 
uncle by tomorrow morning. Good-by, Peggy Anne—oh, yes, I know 
your name—and I hope that by now you have a better impression of 
my country.” 

Little Cherry Blossom stretched out her arms, swayed lightly on 
the edge of the book, and slowly changed back into the shape of the 
moth, then flew away. 


God's love supplies my 


fh \ every need 
Pal And keeps me good in 


j thought and deed. 
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ELAINE AND THE 
GRAPEFRUIT SEEDS 


FREDA TAYLOR 


Little Elaine, with her long golden curls and her big blue eyes, 
looked as if she had been sent as a ray of sunshine to live with Daddy 
and Mother. But one morning when she came into the breakfast room 
her little face was not so happy as usual. She did not respond with so 
much enthusiasm as usual to Daddy’s good-by kiss—and all on ac- 
count of the rain. Not only was it raining, but it was pouring. 

Elaine had planned to have a happy busy day working in her 
garden, but now she thought that the rain had spoiled it all. 

Mother told her that the rain was only an April shower; that the 
sun would soon be shining again, and that then she could go out. 
Mother tried to explain to Elaine that the same happiness is to be 
found both indoors and outdoors, but Elaine had rather a cross, dis- 
contented look on her face. 


Both little seeds had sprouted and grown into tiny trees. 


Mother was transplanting some plants. She gave Elaine a 
small flowerpot and told her to plant in it one of the grapefruit seeds 
left from breakfast. Elaine planted the little seed, and Mother prom- 
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WEE WISDOM 15 
ised that in a short time she would give Elaine another pot in which 
to plant another grapefruit seed. 

Meanwhile the sun came out, and the rain ceased. All the green 
things out of doors glistened with sparkling raindrops. They seemed 
to say to Elaine: “Come out, Elaine; we all feel fine and like spring, 
after the rain.” 

Elaine clapped her hands with joy and called: ““O Mother, may 
I go out?”’ Mother gave her consent. Elaine got her spade and her 
hoe and went tripping out, bubbling over with joy. She worked hard in 
her garden the rest of the morning. 

Is there ever a nicer time to work in a garden than just after a rain, 
when every growing thing is wet and fresh with raindrops? 

Mother called Elaine to lunch. After lunch she gave her the 
other little flowerpot. Elaine’s mind was so filled with the happy time 
she had had in her garden that she planted the second little grapefruit 
seed with loving care. 

Several weeks passed by. Both little seeds had sprouted and 
grown into tiny trees about three inches high—but such a difference 
in their appearance! One had perfect, waxy, little leaves; the other 
had dull, queer, little curled up leaves. Elaine, while watering the 
plants, remarked to her mother: “‘I think I shall throw this one out; it 
is so queer looking.”” But she did not throw it out. 

As Elaine was taking her afternoon nap, a little green man, no 
longer than her thumb, with a queer little green cap on his head, sat 
on one of her ears and whispered in it: “I am the little elf of the queer 
little grapefruit tree. Please don’t throw us away. We were planted in 
discontent, and my brother was planted in love. All that I need, to 
make me grow, is love.” 

When Elaine awoke, she told her mother of her dream, and she 
added: “Now, Mother dear, I am going to put some love water on 
the queer little tree.” When she lovingly watered the little tree, its 
queer little leaves seemed to uncurl, and in a few days it was as perfect 
as the other little tree. 

Elaine said to her mother: ““O Mother dear, I shall never plant 
another seed except in love. 
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A SURPRISE FOR MOTHER 


Do you ever set the breakfast table for Mother? Such a chorus 
of “Yes, yes, yes!” Wouldn’t it be fine if you, your very own self, 
could make some pretty doilies to set the table with? Should you like 
to try? Perhaps you can work on them only a little during the week, 
but, you know, you make only one stitch at a time. Once a mother 
told her little girl, who was fretting because it seemed that a piece of 
work would never be finished: “‘One stitch and then another, and the 
longest seam is made.”” ‘That little girl is grown up now, but she has 
never forgotten this advice, and she always thinks of it whenever a task 
looks long and hard to finish. 

Perhaps all of this nice breakfast set will not be completed until 
near Christmas time, but would it not be a fine surprise for Mother if 
you should set the table with it on Christmas morning? It will make no 
difference if she should see you working on the set, for you need not tell 
her whom it is for. Anyhow, when you have washed and ironed the 
pieces of the set they will look very different from the soiled, wrinkled 
ones that you were working on. 

This breakfast set consists of a square centerpiece and of doilies, 
each of which is large enough to hold plate, cup, saucer, and silver for 
one person. It is much easier to make one large doily than to make 
doilies of several different sizes for each person. The large doilies are 
nicer to use, also, for they protect the table better. You are to decide 
how many doilies you will make, according to the number needed for 
the family. Some of our little girls have several brothers and sisters, but 
many a Sunbeam is the only one that Father and Mother have to 
brighten their home. 


W; \ \ A: 
FRANCES W: FOULKS 


WEE WISDOM 


17 


The nicest material to use for the breakfast set is a very heavy, 
cream colored linen and a coarse mercerized crochet or knitting cot- 
ton, number 3, that comes in large balls. Blue goes well with cream 
colored linen. A yard of material that is thirty-six inches wide will 
be enough to make the centerpiece and four doilies, but if six doilies 
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are needed a yard 
and a fourth will be 
required. 

Diagram | shows 
how the centerpiece 
and four doilies are 
to be cut out of one 
yard of material, 
but if six doilies are 
to be made from a 
yard and a quarter, 
one more doily is 
added on each side. 

First shall 
straighten each end 
of our cloth by rav- 
eling or pulling out 
the threads running 
across until we find 
one that will pull 
out all the way 


across the cloth. Trim off the threads that are left by this raveling. 
Next, find the center of the goods on one end and draw out a thread 
right down the middle, from one of the ends that you have just straight- 
ened, to the other end. Draw out another thread, then cut the material 
in two along this line where the threads were drawn. 


Now your material is in two 


the end, then draw two threads, and 
cut off along this line, making a 
square for the centerpiece. Cut the 
doilies out of the rest of the material. 
They are to be made only 12 in- 
stead of 18 inches wide. 


pieces. Out of one piece first cut the — | ft 
centerpiece. Measure 18 inches from 


Di agtam 2 


Now we shall make a pattern by which we shall cut off the cor- 
ners of each of these pieces. Take a piece of heavy writing paper; 
measure and mark it 3 inches from the corner each way. Fold across 
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the corner from mark to mark, crease and cut along this line, and your 
pattern is ready to use. 

Leave out one doily to work on; fold the others and lay away 
carefully, so that the edges will not ravel. Use the pattern and cut 
off all the corners from the doily that you are going to make first. Then 
pin this pattern to the other doilies so that it will not be lost. Baste a 
hem ¥% inch wide all around the doily; then whip _ this 
hem down with fine thread and tiny stitches so that the stitches will 
not show through on the right side. Press the piece well and pull out 
the bastings. With the heavy blue cotton make a buttonhole stitch all 
around the hem, making the stitches about 1/ inch apart and a little 
deeper than the hem. 

Now we are ready to mark the design. With a ruler measure in 
1 inch from the outside of the hem, marking the cloth in a number of 
places; then with these marks for a guide, take the ruler and mark a 
straight line that follows the edge of the doily all around. Right in the 

center of each side and 

in the center of each end 

ow ‘\ mark as in diagram 2. 

If you will look at dia- 

gram 3 you will see 
U how your doily should 
look when finished. The 

lines that you have just 
drawn are worked with 


4 an outline stitch in 
heavy cotton like that 
a with which you button- 
7 gran holed around the edge. 


The outline stitch is made by taking a little back stitch about every 
fourth of an inch right on the marked line. When worked with the 
heavy cotton that we are using, it looks like a twisted cord, on the 
: right side, but on the under side it is just one little stitch after another. 
: As each piece is finished, fold it and lay it away. Do not launder 
any until all are finished. 

This will make nice “pick-up” work, something that you can 
keep in your workbasket or workbag to busy yourself with when there 
are a few moments that are not needed for play or study or helping 
Mother. We do not realize how much we can do with the spare mom- 
ents, unless we have something handy to pick up and work on. If in 
childhood we make a habit of using all our time wisely, we shall grow 
up with this habit and we shall accomplish much more than those who 
waste the precious moments. 
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Always have something to do—play, work, read, study—and 
always keep your mind right on the thing that you are doing. This 


habit gets many things done, and done well. Here is a good verse for 
you to remember: 


Work while you work 
And play while you play; 
That is the way 

To be happy and gay. 


GARDEN TIME- 


Ole anorm Hammond 


ow’'s the time for gardens. 
Clear away the weeds, 

Make the soil all soft and light 
For the little seeds. 


oe and rake od shovel, 
Springtime rain and sun 

Are our willing helpers true. 

Don't you think it's fun? 
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Dear Wisdoms: 


I wonder at what time of the year you should guess this 
letter to be written, if I should ask you to say. Well, it is 
written in November, two weeks before Thanksgiving. This 
tells you that we are preparing our copy for Wee Wisdom 
earlier than ever before. But there is another reason why I 
am writing so early this time. The other reason is that I am 
going to be away from my desk during January and February. 
I am going to make a trip into the South, and I hope to meet 
the Wee Wisdom readers of St. Louis, Louisville, Nashville, 
Atlanta, Jacksonville, and Memphis. And I shall be back in 
Kansas City before you can read this letter! 

Here is a question that I have been meaning to ask you: 
How many of you understand that the “wee” in Wee Wisdom 
means that we are to receive a wee bit of wisdom every day 
and in this way finally have much wisdom? ‘The very wisest 
persons in the world have become wise in that way. Wee 
Wisdom is filled with lessons to show us how we can become a 
little wiser all the time. Each new number of the magazine 
will help you to become a wee bit stronger in Truth, if you 
apply its lessons. 

always am thankful for new wisdom, be the amount ever 
so wee, and | know that each one of you feels the same way, 
about the wisdom that he receives. 
With love, 


Editor 
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Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak 
no evil. Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in forty- 
five days before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for May Wee Wisdom must be in by March 15. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 

When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether you composed it yourself, or copied it. When you copy any- 
thing, give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Secretary—lI cannot tell you how much I enjoy reading Wee Wisdom. 
I can hardly wait until it comes each month. Besides the pleasure I get from 
reading it, I have found that by repeating The Prayer of Faith, I can be so 
close to Jesus the Christ that I know he hears me. In this way I found my 
ring that had been lost—Vail Jewett. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—While on my vacation last summer I had an ex- 
perience that proved to me that God will answer prayers if we only have faith 
enough. I had been making doll clothes. When I picked up my things I must 
have dropped my scissors. The next day I could not find my scissors. Mother 
told me to ask God to help me find them. She said that nothing is impossible with 
God. I did ask him, and I went downstairs where two or three ladies were sitting 
and told them my story. One of the ladies said that her son had picked up a 
pair of scissors and had thought they were hers, and she told me to go to her 
room and see whether they were mine. You may imagine my joy in finding 
my scissors in her work box. Didn’t God prompt me to tell those women about 
my scissors? I feel that he surely led me to them and I am so glad to know that 
he will always help me if I have faith Jean Fogg. 
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Dear Editor—Mother and I were staying with some cousins at York, and 
during our stay my cousin was taken to the hospital with scarlet fever. I had 
been playing with her on the day that she was taken away. The medical officer 
who came to see us was afraid that I might take the disease, and was not sure 
whether we could return home the following day. But Mother and I prayed 
The Prayer of Faith and came home. Neither of us took the fever. When we 
told Daddy, he prayed too, and now we are all sure that God answered our 
prayers.—Dora Beryl Case (England ) 

Dear Wees—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for two years. It has 
helped me in my school work. One day I was going to the store and I fell down 
Pang knee. I said The Prayer of Faith and my knee got well.—Merle 

. Knight. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—We have been taking Wee Wisdom for two months 
and I like it. I wrote to you before school opened asking for prayers that I 
might make my class. I said The Prayer of Faith; I made my class and am do- 
ing good work. The Prayer of Faith helps me when my lessons are hard.— 
Beulah Kearney. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—One day I was not feeling well. I said The Prayer 
of Faith and I got well.—Elvina Erickson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like your magazine very much. The stories I 
like best of all are, ‘‘Peter and the Whale,’’ “‘Jamie’s Thought Garden,” and 
“Yellow Top’s Visitor.”” I find that The Prayer of Faith has helped me in my 
school work. My mother burned her finger. I said The Prayer of Faith and 
the finger is much better.—Cenevieve Scott. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—When I came home from school I had a headache. 
I said The Prayer of Faith and in a little while I was better—Helen Osterhage. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou are the best magazine that I have ever taken. 
You help me in everything. One day in school my teacher asked me to work a 
very hard problem before the class. I said affirmations to myself to help me get 
the problem right, and when I had finished, the teacher said that I had done well. 
—Thayer Boardman. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy reading Wee Wisdom. I read what the 
other Wees have to say and I like it very much. The poem that I like best in 
November’s issue is “Thanking God,” by Ellen Smith of Canford, N. Y. One 
night when I went to bed with a cold, my mother told me to repeat this over and 
over: ““The Lord is my health and helper.” The next morning when I ‘awoke, 
the cold was much better.—Bennie C. Logan. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love you and every month I look forward to re- 
ceiving you. I enjoy Lessons for Young Students best. You cured me of warts 
some time ago.— Dinah Hartwell (England ). 


Dear Editor—I am very much uplifted by the Wee Wisdom magazine. 
It has helped me in my music and school work.—Flora Massiah. 

Dear Unity—Wee Wisdom has helped me very much through The Prayer 
of Faith, which I say every night—Madelon B. Heuck. 

Dear Unity—I am well and have lots of fun with my little pet calf. 
She was not tame until I petted her. Papa tied her near the big tree close to 
my swing. I send my love to all.—Lila Adee. 

Dear Unity—Y our prayers have helped me wonderfully. I have passed 
with great success. The children are enjoying very much the Sunday school 
books that you sent me. They like to color them.—Grace Salters. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—We enjoy your stories and your poems very much. 
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ba “. ardent admirers of Wee Wisdom and its editor.—Ethel and Madeline 
ybul. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My mother subscribed to Wee Wisdom for me. 
I love the magazine very much. I say The Prayer of Faith every night. I 
think it is a beautiful little prayer— Violette Parke. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI thank you for all that you have taught me. But 
for you I should never have gotten the right understanding of God. I sub- 
scribed for Wee Wisdom for a neighbor girl and now she is a member of a 
Sunday school. Through the Truth that I know I have brought many children 
to know of Truth. I am twelve years of age.—Marian Peterson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been receiving Wee Wisdom from my aunt 
as a present. The more I read it the more I like it. It has made me a better 
girl.—Blannie Dent. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. I learn of God, 
in Wee Wisdom, more than any one can tell.—_ Dorothea Osmers. ; 

Dear Wee Wisdom—A friend sent me Wee Wisdom as a gift. _I liked 
“Yellow Top’s Pease. 

Dear Editor—After reading your magazine I felt very much better. I 
read the stories and the lessons about God.—Hunter Johnson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have just been to Scotland. I thought it was a nice 
place, but it rained all the time. My birthday came while I was on the boat. 
The name of the boat was Metagama. I love to read the Wee Wisdoms. I 
like Home Tots best—May Caldwell. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy your stories very much. I like “Jamie's 
Thought Garden’’ and Blanche’s Corner best.—Virginia Eisenbach. 


WEES WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


R. Russell Grant: that his eyes may become stronger; Virginia Trotter: 
school work; Marguerite Berry: school work; Palmer Brehmer: health; Myrtle 
Verrall: health; Gretchen Aumack: school work; Flossie Mitchell: school work 
and that Boosters may become more interested in Wee Wisdom; Myrtle Johnson: 
school work; Charlotte Ruff: health; Phyllis Booth: prosperity for family. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Jessie Setterfield; Robert Setterfield; Sara Henry Greaves; Lucie Isabelle 
Lanson; Geraldine Tuttle; Lawrence Vivian; Virginia Lee Doty; Jeanne Klave- 
man; Martha Foster; Evelyn Fish; Bertha Love; Savannah Cage; Ivan Pierce; 
Fanny Mae McConnell; Mary Nunely; Cleo Coffin; Frances Offutt; Lilly Mae 
Booker; Frances Abrams; Marjorie Virginia Morgan; Helen Marlin; Amelia 
Hill; Ruth Perry; Elizabeth Joymer; Caryl Carman; Olive Wilsbacher. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Marguerite Berry, Mecosta, Mich.; Louise Neff, Netherwood Park, 
Albuquerque, N. Mex.; Helen Marlin, Hansen, Idaho; Clara Bernhardt (13 
years), Preston, Ont., Canada; May Simmers (14 years), Preston, Ont., 
Canada; Amelia Hill (11 years), 156 W. Exchange st., Akron, Ohio; Ruth 
Perry (11 years), 2227 W. Mallon ave., Spokane, Wash.; Gertrude Malm- 
rose (13 years), 175 Beech st., Waverly, Mass.; Caryl Carman (11 years), 
box 473, Goldfield, Nev.; Myrtle Snow, 29 Summit st., Newark, N. J. 
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Dear Wees: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many good stories and 
good letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter or a 
story published. If you send us another contribution soon after your first 
has appeared, please understand that we do not use it because we wish to 
let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young Authors pages. 


THE Ebpiror. 


THE SWALLOWS 


NorAH BERRY 
England 


“‘Where did you spend the winter, Swallow, 
When all the hills were piled with snow, 

And the cruel winds, with shout and halloo, 
Came and beat at my window so?” 

“Child, we fly as our instinct leads us, 
Whither, we dare not answer today; 

Why, we know not—some strong power speeds us; 
We question not, reason not, only obey. 


“‘Not at our will is our journey taken, 
Not at our pleasure we cross the sea; 
It’s the instincts within, which ever awaken 
The restless longing, whate’er it be, 
It leads us on; we follow, follow, 
O’er wastes of waters, o’er deserts bare. 
O human child,” said the flitting swallow, 
““We travel beneath the Father’s care.” 
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MY TRIP 
CHARLOTTE HALLIDAY (11 years) 
Cambridge, Mass. 


Last night I had a very funny dream. I dreamed that I was going 
to New York on the train. Suddenly I felt the train lifting up in the 
air; I fell forward and grasped a man’s beard. The beard melted 
away and I found myself holding on to the branch of a tree. [ 
looked around and saw that I was in a very queer place. The tree 
was standing with its roots in the air and its branches growing into 
the ground. 

I climbed the tree and then I felt myself slipping. I awoke and 
found myself falling out of bed. 


SPRING 
HANNAH BooTtH (12 years) 
Washington, D. C. 


“Sweet spring is here! Sweet spring is here!” 
Every one cries with a cheer. 

The trees in the orchard are growing, 

Their bright green leaves are showing. 

Every one is happy and gay, 
As we greet a new spring day. 


All the birds come again, 
Robin, bluebird, and wren. 
Messages of love they send, 

While their voices in rapture blend, 
Singing happily in the trees, 

And playing in the gentle breeze. 


A HERO 
RUTH WEHMHOEFER 
Woodhaven, N. Y. 


There was once a little boy named William. He had a dog 
named Pete. One cold day in the winter, when the streets were 
covered with ice, William was on his way to the store for his mother. 
Pete was at his heels. As he stood on the curb of a busy avenue, 
waiting to cross, he fell off the curb and would have had a severe fall 
on the ice if Pete had not grabbed William’s coat in his mouth and 
held him. After that Pete’s name was changed to Hero. 


' 
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When I was eight years old we were living in Georgia. My 
; father received an invitation to visit his brother in New York, and to 

a bring either my little sister or me with him. 

. I didn’t want to go, so I stayed with my mother. My father and 

7 my sister Lillian went to New York. 
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THE KING 


C. WHITACRE CUSHMAN (61/4, years) 


Upper Montclair, N. J. 


Once there was a castle on the hill. The king’s name was 
Arthur. The queen’s name was Mary. One day the king and the 
queen went out into the garden. The garden had flowers and flowers, 
hundreds of flowers. So the queen picked a pink tulip, and she gave 
it to the king. The king picked a red rose, and he gave it to the queen. 
The queen thanked the king and gave him a kiss. Then they went 
into the castle on the hill and they lived happily ever after. 


COMPARISON 
VIOLA LUELL (12 yrs.) 
St. Louis, Mo. 
Gentle and kind was Mavourneen. 
Patient, loving, and true 
Was she who was optimistic 
And never saucy or blue, 


Loved by all men and women; 


To happiness she was the clue. 


Saucy and rough was Kathleen. 
Pushing, pestering, and impolite 

Was her favorite way of behaving 
When Mother wasn’t in sight. : 

“She always seems to want to fight,” 
People would say. They were right. 


Now, dear children, answer 
Which one shall you be? 

I know you have all said: ““The good one.” 
I am glad and I know you will see j 

All the good it shall bring you, 
If you are a good little Wee. 


HOW I LEARNED TO PRAY 
ANNA May JASPER (14 years) 
Southampton, N. Y. 


" 
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I began to miss my sister terribly and would cry for her every 
day. So one day I asked my mother how I could forget that my sister 
was away. She told me to pray and ask the Lord to help me not to 
miss her. Up to this time I knew only the Lord’s Prayer. I never 
had prayed a prayer of my own before. That very night I prayed 
and asked Jesus to help me not to miss my sister. 

The next day I was astonished: I woke up as happy and cheerful 
as a lark. Ever since that time I have loved to pray. Whenever I 
start to do anything, if it is only my school work, I ask the Lord to 
help me to do it perfectly. I didn’t worry about my sister any more, 
and I learned whom to go to whenever I was in trouble. 

I hope that all readers of this story who have never prayed to 
the Lord will begin to pray. 


GOD 
NELMA CRosIER (11 years) 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
God has led me to the light; 
He has restored me through the long dark night; 
He has led me through danger and fear, 
And kept my heart like a well so clear. 


Slender feet, dipped in the lake, 
Little spreading circles make; 
Maiden dreams of swift canoe, 
Gliding o’er the water blue. 
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WHY GRANDMA 
SMILES George Cartlich 


When Grandma comes to visit us, 
It always makes her smile 

To see the kinds of things we ride 
To go a block or mile. 


There’s Daddy’s shiny motor car 
Which Mother rides in too, 
And sister’s Shetland pony with 

A saddle bright and new. 


When George goes to the store or school, 
A bicycle he'll use, 

And Billy’s scooter, Mother says, 
Is very hard on shoes! 


That leaves just me to tell about, 
And I’ve a kiddie car! 
I ride along the sidewalk, but 
I mustn’t go too far! 
My Grandma says when she was young, 
They went ‘round on their feet, 
And just to ride behind a horse 
Was really quite a treat! 


Br, 
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OUR PERFECT BROTHER; THE ATONEMENT 


When two friends perfectly agree we say that they are at one. 
If there has been a misunderstanding between them and then the mis- 
understanding is cleared away, an atonement is made. If one of the 
friends has not understood the other, and then has come to understand 
him and agree with him, there has been an atonement. 

When we perfectly agree with God we are at one with him. 
When we understand him we are at one with him. God never has 
misunderstood us, but we have not always understood him. If we 
believe that he sends us trouble or sorrow of any kind, we do not un- 
derstand him. When we learn his true nature and let him be our 
good in every way, we become one with him. 

Our Perfect Brother was always at one with God because he 
understood him. In these lessons we have studied the life and the 
works of our Perfect Brother, and we have seen that he was one with 
God in understanding, because he has taught us to know God; he was 
one with God in life, because he healed the sick and raised the dead; 
he was one with God in supply because he made plenty to appear 
where there had been lack; he was one with God in love because he 
loved those who loved him and were good to him and those who did 
not love and who were not good to him. 

In the name, Jesus Christ, we have a combination of the divine 
and the human. The life of Jesus Christ shows us what God will do 
for humanity, how strong, how wise, how true every one of us may be- 
come by living as Jesus Christ lived. 

en we speak of the Christ within we mean that God in us is 
as willing and as powerful in us as he was in our Perfect Brother. 
Letting God act in us is atonement; it makes us to be one with him. 
We are saved from sin through Jesus Christ; while we let God think 
and act in us we cannot sin. God lives in us and we must let him do 
all the living. This makes us one with him; it is the atonement. 

Jesus on the cross is a picture of what takes place in us when we 
give our whole lives to God. Jesus did not die on the cross, in the 
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sense in which the word die is commonly used. He received eternal 
life by giving his life to God. The Christ Spirit in him kept the Jesus 
consciousness from forgetting. In this way he became our atonement 
—he showed us that death is not a part of God’s life. 

By the action of the Christ in us we live as Jesus Christ lived: 
always conscious of life, health, peace, plenty, love, and always con- 
scious of God. Being conscious of God we become one with him, and 
the Jesus Christ atonement is made in our lives. 

To become more and more sure of God in us, let us remember: 


The Christ in me is the way, the truth, and the life of God in me. 


When Mother tucks me into my bed 
She says: “Now watch for the little 
sheep.” 
Then soon they come, and I follow them 
To the happy land of sleep. 


LS One pretty lamb that I love the most 
Is cuddly and white, with woolly back ; 
eas He has cunning lips and cunning ears, 
Anda wiggly tail of black. 


We play together through all the night, 
By hill and valley our way we take; 
e runs by me wherever I go, 


But he leaves me when I wake. 


Dt Lamb 
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For The tle Arti) 


Pictures fp Coloring, edward Christman: / 


‘TULIP ‘TIME 


Aulip smiles at usin spring. 


speak a message cheering. 
4, tells us winter days have gone 
nd summer time 1s nearing, 


Tint upper part and background light blue. Fairy gardener wears 
pink hat and stockings. Fairy’s dress and tulip leaves are yellowish- 
green. Tulips are red. Both the fairy and the flowers are filled with 
life and love. Perhaps she is whispering to them that God is love and 
that all the world is beautiful when the heart is full of love. The tulips 
beam with gayety and brightness in their gorgeous dresses of red. Red 
is the symbol of love; white, of purity; yellow, of sunshine and cheer. 
Flesh color is made of small parts red and yellow mixed. For wall, 
add a little blue to flesh color. 
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Lesson 10, Marcu 8, 1925. | 
THE SAVIOR ON THE CROSS.—Luke 23:33-46. 


GoLDEN TExtT—He that spared not his own Son, but delivered him 
up for us all, how shall he not also with him freely give us all things ?— 
Rom. 8:32. 

WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Jesus’ death on the cross means to us the overcoming of every thought 
of the mortal mind. E-very time we win a victory over a thought that is 
not of God or about the things of God, we crucify, or put to death, a part | 
of the mortal mind. When the mortal thoughts are destroyed the Christ 
Spirit in us rules alone. 

The two thieves that were put to death with Jesus stand for two 
kinds of thoughts in us. One is the evil thought that will not believe in the 
Christ; the other (the one who asked Jesus to remember him) stands for 
the evil thoughts in us that are willing to believe and that call upon the Christ 
for help. The Christ Spirit always heeds the call, even though it may come 
from a great sinner. 

The darkness that came over the land while Jesus was on the cross 
teaches us that when we try to harm the Christ we shut ourselves away ; 
from the light of God and remain in the darkness of ignorance. We learn i 
from the tearing of the temple veil that all material thoughts are torn from 
our minds when we leave everything behind us but the Spirit of Christ. 

The giving up of every mortal thought is a duty that comes to each one 
of us; it is the way by which we become one with the Father. It teaches us 
forgiveness, as Jesus forgave those who put him to death. It makes us to 
know that it is the mind and not the body that is the real of us. When we 
have overcome everything but the Spirit of Christ we can say, as Jesus said: 
“Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit.” That means that our 
whole trust is in God. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What does Jesus’ death on the cross mean to us? 
For what do the two thieves stand? 
How do we become one with the Father? 
What do Jesus’ last words mean? 
Lesson THOUGHT—/n every trial that may come to me I trust my 
soul in the loving hands of God. 
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MEMORY VERSE 


I heed the words of Jesus, 
My teacher and my friend, 
And to the Father’s loving care 
My spirit I commend. 


Lesson 11, Marcu 15, 1925. 
OUR LORD’S RESURRECTION.—John 20: 1-16. 
GoLDEN TExT—The Lord is risen indeed.—Luke 24:34. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The resurrection of Jesus from the dead shows us the overcoming 
power of the God mind. God is life, and Jesus’ chief thought in all his 
teaching and in all his works was that he and the Father were one. By 
thinking this thought, he kept himself so close to the life that is God that 
when the mortal idea of life in the body was put to death on the cross, his 
spiritual thought raised his body to life again. 

We have learned that we crucify the Christ within every time we are 
untrue to it. And every time we bring the Christ thoughts to life in our 
minds a resurrection takes place in us. As the Christ Spirit in us rises 
from the error thoughts in which it has been buried, it leaves behind it the 
old forms in which it has been dressed, just as Jesus left the grave cloths in 
the tomb. This means that our new thoughts are clothed in new words. 

Mary went to the tomb to look for the body of Jesus, as her faith 
was not yet great enough for her really to believe that he had risen. She 
felt sure that some one had taken his body away. We often look for the 
material things until our spiritual eyes are open so that we can see the things 
of God. Like Mary, we should seek faith and love (Peter and John) to 
help us find the Christ. 

Later, when Mary returned to the tomb and saw Jesus she did not 
know him until he spoke to her. Often we see the Christ in ourselves and 
in others and do not know it. Then we are sad, because our better thoughts 
are always seeking the Christ, and sorrow comes to us when we cannot see 
it. But when we hear the Christ word or see the Christ act, we know that it 
really is our Lord. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What was Jesus’ chief thought in all that he did? 


When does a resurrection take place in us? 
What is meant by the grave cloths that Jesus left in the tomb? 
What should we seek to help us find the Christ? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—Through faith and love the Spirit of Christ is 
newly risen in me. 


MEMORY VERSE 


When all my mind and every thought 
From sin are set apart, 
The Spirit of the living Christ 


Arises in my heart. 


Lesson 12, MARCH 22, 1925. 
‘THE FORTY DAYS AND THE ASCENSION.—Luke 24: 36-53. 
GoLDEN TExXT—Ye are witnesses of these things—Luke 24:48. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Jesus had shown a number of times that his oneness with the God life 
made him able to bring back life to that which was dead. He did this 
when he healed the withered hand, when he made the lepers whole, and 
when he raised Lazarus and also the daughter of Jairus from the dead. 

So when his last great act was to raise his own body from the grave, he 
showed again that he knew that the real of him was Spirit and that Spirit 
can overcome every material thought. Yet with all the teaching that he 
had given, his disciples had not learned what he really meant. That is why 
they were frightened when he appeared to them after he arose; they thought 
that they were seeing Jesus’ ghost. If we look at things only in a material 
way and do not remember that there is a spiritual idea back of them, we be- 
come frightened when anything unusual happens. If we know that God 
works through us and that all things are possible with him, then we know 
that anything can take place that is for our good, no matter how strange it 
may be. 

Jerusalem means spiritual thought and peace. Jesus’ telling his dis- 
ciples that they must abide in Jerusalem until power came to them from on 
high means that when we want to receive power and strength from God 
we must keep ourselves in spiritual thought and in peace. Then we should 
use the power that comes to us in doing God’s work on the earth, as Jesus 
commanded the disciples to do. 

The ascent into heaven means to us the rising of the Christ into our 
highest spiritual thoughts or what we call the heavens of the mind, where 
he dwells forever. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


How did Jesus show his oneness with the God life? 
What helps us to know that everything can happen for our good? 
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What should we do when we want power from on high? 
What is meant by the ascent into heaven? 


LEsson THOUGHT—The Spirit of Christ lives in the heavens of my 
mind. 


MEMORY VERSE 


The Christ in me is now alive, 
The grave he’s left behind; 
And now he dwells eternally 
In the heavens of my mind. 


Lesson 13, Marcu 29, 1925. 
REVIEW: CLOSING PERIOD OF CHRIST’S MINISTRY. 


GOLDEN TEXT—Jesus Christ is the same yesterday and to-day, yea 
and for ever.—Heb. 13:8. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The teaching that we get in the review of the quarter’s lessons is of the 
way in which we prepare our hearts to give up everything except the Christ 
Spirit. 

In so preparing ourselves we first must be so strong that the thought of 
worldly power does not turn our minds from the higher spiritual mission 
for which we are sent. We learn that our real thoughts are shown by our 
works and that as we do good to even the least of those about us we are 
giving service to God. 

We must make a part of ourselves the perfect Christ body and the 
Christ life. Then we shall know that the Christ Spirit lives in us eternally 
and that the place that is prepared for us is within ourselves. Christ shows 
us the way that we should go, and we see the Father by seeing the true 
nature of the Christ. 

We grow through prayer, and the greatest prayer that we can offer 
is that we may be one with God and may glorify him in all that we do. 
We glorify God by setting aside our own wills and letting his will be done 
in us. To do this we need to keep faith and love and understanding wide 
awake within us. 

We should grow so strong in our oneness with God that we can re- 
main calm and peaceful even when others speak evil against us. 

All these steps lead us to perfect trust in God, so that we can say 
as Jesus said: “Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit.” When that 
time comes to us we shall have won power over every mortal thought, even 


the thought of death. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What is the main teaching that we get from the lessons of this 


quarter ? 
Where is the place that is prepared for us? 
How do we glorify God? 
To what do the steps studied in this review lead us? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—AIl my thoughts lead me to perfect trust in God. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I’m learning truly, day by day, 
More fully to prepare 

My mind and heart so that the Christ 
May find a dwelling there. 


Storrs — 


Part I 


“The ice has melted fom 
"Tree earth, is wel and bare; 
“The dark. clouds part: before tRe sun, 
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ELEPHANT CROSS WORD PUZZLE 


4 


is 4 5 |? Tio fiz 
14 Is 16 
21 2 23 |24 
25 26 
27 |76 2 3 32 
33 34 Yy 
35 (36 37 ae 38 
39 40 41 42 143 |44 45 4] 48 
4° 5° 5! $2 53 
54 35 Se se || 
50 6! 
62 64 


HORIZONTAL—1, anything sour; 4, how dogs use their tails; 6, long piece of iron; 
8, male parent; 14, article; 15, that which we breathe; 16, a text or subject; 17, one or any; 
18, a kind of bean; 19, and so forth (abbr.); 20, a portion of time (abbr.); 21, owed; 22, a 
craft, or skill; 23, what you did at dinner; 25, another thing you did at dinner; 26, a con- 
junction; 27, short for father; 29, used in front of a door; 30, possessive pronoun; 32, not you; 
33, a kind of tree; 35, above; 37, true, thus; 39, prefix meaning under; 42, an exclamation; 
45, to leave; 47, old name for truth; 49, flowing garment; 51, encountered; 52, sixth note of 
the diatonic scale; 53, to tilt; 54, an ornament for the hair; 55, a form of the verb to be; 


ANSWER TO PUZZLE IN FEBRUARY 
WEE WISDOM 


56, a preposition; 57, a large body of water; 
59, boy’s name; 60, thus; 61, a messenger to 
the brain; 62, possessive pronoun; 63, a 
book we all love; 64, a prefix pertaining to 
airships. 


VERTICAL—, a tin container; 3, in- 
closed; 4, knowledge; 5, most gleeful; 6, 
needed to sustain life; 7, a minister; 9, a 
preposition; 10, a form of your; 11, a Greek 
goddess; 12, a printer's measure; 13, to 
venerate; 17, what Jesus said not to be; 24, 
a small bird; 27, an eastern state (abbr.) ; 
28, the animal on which Jesus rode into Jeru- 
salem; 31, to express gladness; 34, a book 
in the Old Testament; 36, state of being 
pure; 38, one who shines; 40, a vessel; 41, 
to cast away; 42, to pile up; 43, a ruler who 
lived when Jesus did; 44, devoured; 45, 
part of a window; 46, a grain; 47, a kind 
of ground where the seed fell; 48, musi- 
cal play; 50, forehead; 54, boy's nick- 
name; 58, a salutation (a prayer). 
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EBBIE FOR SHORT 


“Bang!” went the back door. The wind had been blowing it 
open at intervals all morning, and Mother started to close it, just as 
David burst into the room. 

“So you're the culprit this time, Son?” she said. ‘“*Close that 
back door, before the wind blows us out of the front one.” 

“I forgot, Mother,” admitted David as he obeyed her. “I 
couldn’t think of anything except Bony and how funny she looks. 
The wind blows her fur the wrong way and she doesn’t like it a bit. 
Come and see her.” 

Mother watched from the window as David called the black 
kitten from her place on the steps. She did not want to come, but 
after much coaxing David succeeded in getting her to cross the yard. 
When the wind hit her and blew her fur the wrong way she raised her 
back and scampered to shelter. The wind was so strong that it fairly 
blew her sidewise as she ran along. Bige ran beside her, barking in an 
inquiring sort of way. He did not understand what was the matter 
with her. The wind did not bother him. 

Since the day when Bige had found her, a tiny black spot, in 
the snow, she and Bige had been learning to be friends. It had not 
been all smooth going. There had been difficulties to overcome. At 
first, much to Bige’s surprise, Bony had been afraid of him. When he 
had attempted friendly advances she had backed away, humping and 
spitting. At such times, Bige had seemed particularly impressed by 
the enormous size of her tail. David declared that the pup was en- 
vious of her accomplishment. 

Now, however, she had learned that Bige was not at all to be 
feared. On the contrary, he was just one big, awkward bunch of 
friendliness. When she had taken the edge off her hunger she would 


even let him sidle up and share her saucer of milk. In return, of course, 
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she took the privilege of choosing tidbits from his plate. To his credit be 
it said that Bige was most gentlemanly under these circumstances, al- 
though he sometimes looked a bit rueful as a tempting morsel was 
daintily lifted from under his very nose. 

Kindness and regular meals were making a change in Bony’s 
appearance. Cousin John, who came over that windy morning to help 
with the potato planting, said that they should put the E back on 
her name without delay. 

“Ebony is so far from being bony now,” he said, “that if the 
wind blows her over, I'll bet she will roll like a tumbleweed.” 

“She looks shorter, now that she has filled out,” said David. “‘I 
suppose we had better call her Ebbie, for short.” 

Then they went out to plant potatoes, Daddy driving the plow and 
David and Cousin John following to drop the potatoes. It was fine 
to — and touch the brown earth, and they sang in the teeth of the 
wind. 

At first Bige followed behind David, barking at the potatoes as 
they dropped into the furrows. After a time David missed him and 
did not see him again until the workers went to the house at noontime. 


There in a corner by the steps, protected from the wind, lay Bige and 
Ebbie, back to back and fast asleep. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


(Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them.) 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 

God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 
All things I am, can do, and be 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 
God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 


Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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‘Boost Up, Bill” 


“T must get this letter off to Wee Wis- 
dom today. There’s a fellow in our block 
who needs that magazine awfully bad. 
He’s just the unhappiest kid I ever saw. 
I’m going to send him Wee Wisdom— 
going to pay for it myself. I know it'll 
do him a lot of good.” 

I am sure that there are many of you 
little Wee Wisdom folk who know some 
other little folk who would be happier if they 
too knew about Wee Wisdom and about 
love and its power to make us good and 
happy and successful. You can save your 
pennies in a bank just like the Prosperity 
,, Bank that Mother and Dad use, and you 
can pay for the magazine to be sent to a 
little one who needs it. Ask Mother to 
show you how to fill in the blank below 
and we will at once send you a Bank; also 
we will pray for your success and prosperity 
and will send Wee Wisdom to the little 


friend whose name you write below. 


Unity SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


Please send me a Bank. In this bank 
I will save $1 (ten cents a week), to pay 
for sending Wee Wisdom magazine to my 
friend whose name is written below. I 
will send this amount ten weeks after re- 
ceipt of my Bank. 


City 
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/ © Said Sleepy and Nod to Baby one night: 


“We'll sail off into the sky; 


if We'll sail to the land where the 


Dream Birds are, 
And return to our homes by and by. 


“The land is full of beautiful dreams, 
The dreams of candy and toys, 


And wonderful things only Dreamland 
has 
For good little girls and boys. 


“And when we have played the whole BOS 


night through, 


With the Dream Birds of joy and(: 


un, 
We'll sail right back to our trun- 
dle-bed, 
On the first bright ray of the 


sun. 
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SPRING IS NEAR 


At lunch today Daddy said that 
spring would soon be here. That made 
Mother and Buddy and me clap our 
hands. 

The sun was bright all day, and the 
snow on the roof melted and came down 
in large drops. Buddy and I put out a 
pan to catch the water, so the sparrows 
could have a drink. 

Then we took our sled and went down 
to the little creek that runs through the 
pasture. I rode on the sled, and Buddy 
had to go around large, bare places, to 
find snow enough to give me a ride. The 
snow is nearly all gone from the hill 
where we coast. We shall have to wait 
for next winter to use our sled again. 
But this summer we can play with our 
scooter and the calves. 
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The ice of the creek is melted in 
places, and little streams were running 
into the creek. Buddy showed me a 
waterfall. We found some green grass. 

The sun was nearly down when we 
came back home, and icicles were hang- 
ing from the porch roof. 

We heard some geese in the sky; they 
were going north. 
looked like “* 3. 
this: 
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An attic on a rainy day 
Is just the grandest place 
to play! 
The raindrops fall upon the 
roof, 


As we play bear and cry: 
“Woot! woof!” 


The clouds hang low and 
make it dark, 
And then we have the 
biggest lark 
Aplaying blindman's buff 
and bear, 
While the rain outside 
falls everywhere. 
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And when we all get tired of 
play, 

In the attic on a rainy day, 

We just lie down upon the 
floor 

And listen to the big 


downpour. 


First thing we know, we 
fall asleep, 

And never have to count 
the sheep. 

Oh, the attic on a rainy day 

Is such a lovely place to 


play! 
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ARCH is MARC HING 


Musie by E-dna Gieselmar Word 
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74 ARCH is marching through the land, 
Ina clashing hurry: 

Fills the air with slash of rain, 
Then a quick snow flurry. 


March is marching through the land, 
Shouts and stamps and shuffles: 
Pulls the feathers of the birds 
Into ragged ruffles. 


March is marching through the land, 
Such a busy fellow! 

Dumps the sun into a bed 
Striped with green and yellow. 


March is marching through the land, 
Roars and howls and clatters, 

But we love his lively ways, 
And that’s all that matters. 
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The pussy willow bending 
In the high spring wind, 
asa dainty thing to see. 
The rangy March hare loping, 
Where the field shows green, 
Did not like the sight—not he. 


“They really should be growing 
On the ground, right now. 

All are far too small to stop. 
They cannot win at jumping— 
Yet with coats of fur, 


They should learn, at least, to hop.” 
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Since thoughts are 
seeds, 
I'll plant no weeds. 


Harvest will be 
Life, glad and free. 


ia True thoughts will 


share 


My garden fair. 
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